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MOTOR 
VALUE 


The Cadillac is undeniably 
the greatest automobile value 
ever offered—not alone in 
fairness of price but in the 
satisfaction and everlast- 
ing service received for that price. In fact there are 
few establishments, if any, sufficiently well- 
equipped to produce cars 


the equal of 
the 
p of less than our selling price. 
This is but one of the many benefits a 
Cadillac purchaser derives from the wonderful 
combination of equipment, skill and experience that backs 
up every car we build. 
The Cadillac couldn't be better if you paid just twice the price. 
Your dealer will tell you why. His address—also our finely illus- 
trated Booklet R—will be sent upon request. 









el 


Model M, Touring Car, $950, f. 0. b. Detroit 
(Lamps not included). 











actual factory cost 


Model K, 10 h.-p. Runabout, $750 Model M, Light Touring Car, $950 
Model H, 30 h.-p. Touring Car, $2,500 
All prices f. o. b. Detroit. 


CADILLAC MOTOR CAR CO., Detroit, Mich. 


Member Association Licensed Automobile Manufacturers, 
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CRANBERRY LAKE 
REGION OF THE 
ADIRONDACK 
MOUNTAINS 














a section full of large fish, is described in New 
York Central Lines Four-Track Series No. 32, 
which contains a beautiful map of this region 
printed in four colors. Copy will be sent free, 
postpaid, on receipt of a two-cent stamp by 
George H. Daniels, Manager, General Advertising 
Department, Room 45 G,Grand Central Station, 
New York. 


THE 





TAKE YOU TO THIS REGION 


FROM EVERY DIRECTION 
C.F. DALY W.J. LYNCH 
Passenger Traffic Mgr Passenger Traffic Mgr. 
New York CHICAGO 























1241 Michigan Av 


102 Prior St 
4 Snow Hill 


The perfect Control 


afforded by the three-inch tread of the 


PLNNSTLAN \ CLINCHERS- RACING TYPE 


ind dependability greatly reduce 
Y 


da ger of accident while driving at hidh speed 
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The Secret Life 


ANONYMOUS» 


“Likely to create a sensation, not alone for the mystery of authorship but for 
the force and stinging quality of some of its attacks. . . . Her confessions 
to her diary sparkle with wit and pulse with tenderness.’’—Washington 
Evening Star. 


The Undying Past 


The first appearance in English of Sudermann’s recent novel. 


The Bridal of Anstace 


12mo. $1.50, net; Post., 8c. 





I2mo. 


$1.50 





12mo. By ELIZABETH GODFREY $1.50 
Author of the “Winding Road.” 
“Written in an agreeable style and will be found entertaining.” —N. Y. World. 


‘The author has given an air of reality to the little community she describes.” 
—N. Y. Evening Sun. 


The Young O’Briens 


By MARGARET WESTRUP $1.50 
“Told with a degree of humor, cleverness and appreciation that is simply 
irresistible.”—Brooklyn Eagle. 


se 
Augustine the Man 
By AMELIE RIVES 
‘Far superior to Stephen Phillips.” —N. Y. Sun. 
“The most important work Amélie Rives has done. 





I2mo. 





12mo $1.50, net; Post., 6c 


"NM. VY. Times. 


JOHN LANE CO., NEW YORK 
The Bodley Head 67 Fifth Avenue 
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Enigma 
| AM just two and two, I am warm, I am cold, 
And the parent of numbers that cannot be told; 
I am lawful, unlawful; a duty, a fault; 
| am often sold dear, good for nothing when bought; 
\n extraordinary boon, and a matter of course, 
\nd yielded with pleasure—when taken by force. 
‘ Wm. Cowper. 
Answer: A kiss. 


Charade 


USTRIA archly asks another’s aim; 

d Belgium bids brethren banish bitter blame. 
hina can catchee chin-chin; chop-chop come. 
’enmark demurely dreads destruction’s drum. 
ngland, erect, each eastern empire eyes; 
rance fears FIVE-colored FOUR false fanions flies. 
;ermany, greedy grasper, grimly glares; 

{anover hides her heavy-hooded hairs. 

ily indirectly interworks; 

ipan judiciously jogs jangling jerks. 

orea knows keen knives kill knavish kings; 
liberia likes long, lonely listenings. 

[exico merely mentions martial meed; 

‘etherlands, nodding, names not Nankin’s need. 

Oceania or on ONE, outside, 
rtugal ponders, primly pacified. 

ueensland’s quaint quiet quarter questions quite 

issia’s round-robin, raising regal right. 


Proved 


he pmeraen Professor Lee says candy is a cure 
for fatigue. ° 
BELLA: That’s true; a man who brings me 
chocolate never makes me as tired as a man who 
doesn’t.—Harper’s Bazar. 


Remedy for Mosquitoes 


MEMPHIS (Mo.) man. has discovered a 

new way to get rid of mosquitoes. He says 
to rub alum on your face and hands. When the 
mosquito takes a bite it puckers his buzzer so it 
can’t sting. It sits down in a damp place, tries 
to dig the pucker loose, catches its death of cold, 
and dies of pneumonia.—Kansas City Star. 


F THE average man had what he wanted there 
wouldn’t be anything left for the balance of 
mankind.—Portland Oregonian. 





IF GOOD FOR A HORSE, 


RELIABILITY 


PROVED IN THE 


Coppa d’Oro Endurance Run 


4300 kilometers (2687 miles) 


Covered in nine consecutive days, over muddy roads 


LANCIA, First; Stock 35 H.P. FIAT Car 


NAZZARO, Fourth; Stock 35 H.P. FIAT Car 
BOSCHIS, Fifth; Stock 35 H.P. FIAT Car 


The only complete team to finish 


48 started’ - | _ 
3 “FIATS” started 


16 finished 
3 “FIATS” finished 


Winning the GREAT GOLD CUP, as well as 
EIGHT SPECIAL CUPS for 


Reliability, Endurance and Speed 


The HOL-TAN Co. 


Successors to HOLLANDER & TANGEMAN 


Broadway and 56th Street, New York 


Sole American Agents Licensed Importers under Selden Patents 


AGENCIES : 
HARRY FOSDICK CO., Boston, Mass. H. ALLEN DALLEY, Philadelphia, Pa. 
AUTO REPAIR COMPANY, Pittsburg 















WHY NOT GOOD FOR A MAN? 





‘The perfect cracker 
Boss’ for the 
Medium 


Chocolates 
and Confections 


Rule in their own sweet way over the heart 
of every lover of fine candy. 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Phila. 
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1% H. P. Engine only 
$33.15 

3 H. P. Engine only 
$44.00 





Detroit Auto-Marine ™2::: 


Convert Your Rowboat Into a Speed Launch. 


Do you know you can take any ordinary old rowboat and convert it into 
a power launch atan outlay that is trifling witha Detroit Auto-Marine Motor? 

Not a mere plaything, but an accurately constructed Engine that will 
propel a 16 foot boat 7 miles per hour 

A motor so simple any one can install it and operate it, yet built with 
the same care as a high-priced engine 

Ve build complete from foundry to you—no guesswork---no slipshod 
methods. Weare not merely assembling parts mac le in various factories; 
every dee e of material is tested ona te sting machine,and every motor goes 
to the user without excuses, under the positive gut uarantee of the m aker. 





The DE TROIT AUTO-M en MOTOR, New Model 1906 
14%. 88.15 Engine Only 


ill develop 4 H.P. bite »0 Engine Only 





For stationary power purposes we equip these engines with the Auto-Adjustable Gov 
ernor at an addition of $5.00, making one of the most satisfactory gasoline engines for 
power purposes built. 

Write for catalog describing Auto-Marine Motors 1 to 20 H.P. and Auto-Adjustable 
Governor. 


DETROIT AUTO- MARINE co. 
yerRorT, Micn 
F.G. Hatt, Mgr., % canes St., x. Tne Bourse, Partaperenta 
THE ¢ mily builders of ne Marine Engines in the work 





KREMENTZ 


On the Back of the Button insures Permanent Satis- 
faction. It cannot break from service. The shape of 

the head makes it 

. Easy to button, 

= When buttoned it stays buttoned. 
Easy to unbu 
Sold by Jewelers and diHaherdashers, wine for booklet: 
ofa ar 
EREMENTZ & 00. "60 Chestnut St. Towark, NJ. 








Absolutely Accurate 
At ALL SPEEDS 













O matter how fast or how slow you gothe 
Auto-Meter tells the speed’ at which your 
Automobile is traveling with unfailing 
correctness. 


N 


It is anne by the same wxchange- 
able magnetism which makes the Mar- 
iner’s Compass unfailing and certain 
forever. 


q J} 
StASON 
The /uto-Meter is the only successful 
magnetic indicator because there is just 
one way in which magnetism can success/udly be 
used, and we have patented that way. 


That means that the only indicator you can 
depend upon for Permanent Reliability is 











The Warner 


AUTO-METER 


gees (Registers Speed and Distance] 


It registers any speed from 1-4 »tz/e to 60 miles per hour. 

It tells how far jou have gone on the ¢rif and gives total 
miles traveled during the z 

It goes on the dé ash board, where it can be read from the seat, 
and tits any Automobile. 

It's as sensitive as a compass and as so/id as a vock. It is 
uninfluenced by any shock which would not ruin your car. 

It is accurate when you get it, and is 


GUARANTEED TEN YEARS. 

We will renew any Auto-Meter within 10 years [unless injured 
by accident) if the Magnet {the HEART of the instrument] is 
more than 1-10 of 5 pér cent. incorrect. 

Any man who can a‘ord an automobile can easily afford an 
Auto- Meter it is as indispensable to the Motorist as the watch 
tn his pocke 

Let us tell you more about it. 

Write us ¢e-day and well send you with our answer our free 
book ‘‘Auto Pointers."" Address 


The Warner Instrument Co., 135 Roosevelt St., Beloit, Wis. 


The Auto-Meter is on sa'e by all first-c'ass dea‘ers and at most Garages. 

















Quatrain in Three Lines 
OUR lines are not needed, 
So, to give a s mple clue, 
We will ask the summer question: 
—N. Y. Sun. 
Hereditary 
HE: Did you ever see the Homer twins? 
HE: Yes. 
“Don’t you think the boy is the picture of 
his father?” 
“VYes—and I also think the girl is the pho- 
nograph of her mother.”—Chicago Daily News 


AY PECHIS: Jack Goodley called upon 
me the other evening. 

Mr. CuHetius: Huh! How did you survive 
it? I suppose he talked about something idiotic 
all the time—— 

“Well, yes, he spoke about you quite a great 
deal.” —Philadelphia Press. 


General Grant's Joke 


LIOT M. MILLER, a civil engineer of New 
Orleans, tells how General U. S. Grant 
made his father, Chaplain Miller, swear: 

It was one of the chaplain’s duties to receive 
and distribute the mail to General Grant’s staff. 
Whenever the mail was late he was greatly an- 
noyed by questions as to the cause of the delay, 
time of probable arrival, etc. On one occasion, 
when the post was unusally late, the chaplain for 
fear of losing his temper attached the following 
notice to the door of his tent: 

“The chaplain does not know when the mail 
will arrive.” 

Shortly afterwards General Grant, passing the 
chaplain’s quarters, noticed the sign. He paused 
before it a moment and then walked slowly on 
his way. Coming out of his tent a few moments 
later, Chaplain Miller was horrified to read: 

“The chaplain does not know when the mail 
will arrive, and he doesn’t give a damn.”—Har- 
per’s Weekly.. 


The Old Trouble 


A CURIOUS thing noticed at once by visitors 
to Moscow is the absence of whips among 
the cab drivers. There is a law prohibiting their 
use. There is not a single whip in use in Moscow. 
The excellent condition of the horses attests the 
benefit of this humane law. Moderation varies 
the world over. The whip is not in disuse in 
Moscow. They use it there on men and women. 
—New York Tribune. 


OU take a great deal of interest in these dis- 

cussions of proposed legislation,” said the 
postmaster. 
| “Yes,” answered Farmer Corntassle. “ Al- 
though sometimes it’s hard for me to make out 
whether they’re discussing proposed legislation 
or jes’ quarrelin’ among themselves about who 
shall be boss.”,-—Washington Star. 


High 
ACON: Have you noticed what ridiculously 
high prices have been paid for seats on the 
New York Stock Exchange ? 
Ecpert: Yes, I guess they’ve been bought 
from the sidewalk speculators.— Yonkers States- 
man. 

















The Highest Grade 
After-Dinner Liqueur 
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Liqueur 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


Known as Chartreuse 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, 'N. Y., 














Sole Agents for United States. 











For chops, steaks, 
cutlets, etc., add to 
the gravy one or 
two tablespoonsful of 


Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 
before pouring it over the 


meat. 
John Duncan’s Sons, Agts., N. ¥. 
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F Punch Recipe 


>y a well known chef. Cut out and preserve 


Four loaves sugar; sliced orange 
and pineapple and a few cherries. 

One large cube of ice; pony of 
cognac; pony of curacoa; pony of 
:pricotine; one split carbonated 
water, one quart ' 








Light Without Work, Waiting or Danger 


F YOU try.to make gas for your auto lights 
I in the old way, with a generator, you must 
have patience and wait—you must make up 
your mind to fix carbide, get water, blow out 
pipes, clean burners and do a lot of other disa- 
greeable things. 
fo} ° ° 
There is one way to escape the difficulties, 
however—and only one. All the labor, uncer- 
tainty and danger of the old-fashioned way can 
be avoided by getting gas ready for use—gener- 
ated in advance. That’s exactly what Prest-O-. 
Lite gas is—pre-generated acetylene gas, of very 
high illuminating power, condensed for con- 


venient carrying, and compressed to give even 
pressure for steady, non-flickering, always reli- 
able, always brilliant light. } 
There is no labor for the user. You simply 
turn the gas on and light it when you want it, just 
as you do the city gas in your home. 
° ° ' ° ° 
When a tank is empty, it can be replaced with a 
full one for the cost of recharging. Send for our 
book, “‘ Ready-Made Gas for Auto Lights.” 
° ° ° ° 
We will send you a copy, postpaid, by return 
mail, with our compliments, for your name and 
address in a letter or on a post card. Write 
to-day, to 





Coors | 
Jmperial ar fPREST-o- rT nie \ 


Ghampagne rere 


THE PREST-O-LITE CO. 


DEPT. 320, INDIANAPOLIS, IND. 


Over 400 Supply Stations--one in every important city in the U.s. Ask for list of them. 


























Strains of Modern Life In Need of Revision The Talk of the Day 
WV! MUST admit that the accessories of esac pastor of a leading Boston church an- A DANISH paper compares ‘I love you” in 


modern life in general are placing greater nounces the subjects of his sermons on a many languages. Here are some of them— 
and greater strain on the faculties of the indi- large bulletin-board prepared by the sexton. One the Danish paper is our only authority for their 
vidual Sunday recently the evening sermon was to be correctness: The Chinaman says, ‘‘ Uo ngai ni’’; 
His eyes are strained by the intense artificial on “Hell.” Passers-by were a good deal startled the Armenian, ‘‘Ge sirem ez hez’’; the Arabian, 
lights, his ears are worried by the unnecessary to note that the lower part of the bulletin-board very shortly, “‘ Nehabeeck”’; the Egyptian, simi- 
din of the streets, and his nose is offended by the had on it these words in large and fiery red letters: lar, “‘N’achkeb”; the Turk, “‘Sisi sevejorum,” 
vaporization of offensive fumes of oil or by HELL and the Hindoo, “Main tym ko pijar karyn.” 
the fetid air of the “tube.” That simpler life ALL SEATS FREE But overwhelming is the declaration of love of an 
appeals to him more thay ever which removes ana Eee mips = Esquimau, who tries to win the chosen one by 
him from the maddening sphere of the inventors’ EVERYBODY WELCOME the pleasing sound of the dainty little word: 
activities. —Lancet. —June Lippincott’s. “ Univifigssaerntdluinalerfimajungnarsigujak.” 








POPULAR NEW FICTION 


SUSAN CLEGG AND HER NEIGHBORS’ AFFAIRS 
By ANNE WARNER. The inimitable Susan Clegg and her friend, Mrs. 


Lathrop, in these new stories are even more irresistible than in the first series. With 


Frontispiece. $1. 
THE WIRE TAPPERS 


By ARTHUR STRINGER. A surprising story, brimful of dramatic inci- 
dents. ‘A really fine specimen of the fiction of excitement done by a skilful hand.” 
—New York Globe. “An original plot worked out with an amazing cleverness.” 


—New York Herald. Illustrated, $1.50. 


THE SAGE BRUSH PARSON 
By A. B. WARD. A vigorous story of Nevada mining-camp life, “full of 
action and of interest,” to quote Life. $1.50. 
THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY 


By WILLIAM SAGE. author of “Robert Tournay,” etc. A strong, skilfully-written romance of present- 
day political and financial life, in which a son of high ideals is arrayed against his father, a trust magnate. $1.50. 


A MAKER OF HISTORY 
By E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM. Life says it is “the most daring and consistently sustained of his 


many stories, and is heartily recommended to seekers for exciting reading.” _ Illustrated, $1.50. 


rite! TITTLE, BROWN & CO., Boston .2i:t. 























“SPIRITUAL ADVICE” 


The Lady and the Forty 
M )RGIANA had just poured oil over the 


lorty thieves. 
“I suppose,” she remarked, ‘‘there will next 
be a novelist around to say they aren’t properly 
canned.” 





lerewith she calmly awaited the inevitable. 
—OUN, 
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Shaving 


iams STICK 





The Thoughtful Man 


who carefully considers the comfort 
and health of his face always insists 
on getting Williams’ Shaving Soap. 
Its pure, creamy, antiseptic lather| 
assures a degree of satisfaction and) 
healthfulness afforded by no other| 
shaving soap. 

Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold ecveryw here, | 


Send 4 cents in stamps for a Williams’ Shaving Stick or a cake 
of Luxury Shaving Soap, trialsize. (Enough for 50shaves.) 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 
Department A 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 








W. K. Cowan & Company 


Manufacturers + Importers + ‘Retailers 
Furniture + ‘Decoration » Art Objects 


here is in every important city 

at least one business institution 
which by common consent is held to 
be something more than that—a place 
that residents are proud to point 
out and that seasoned travelers all 
know. In Chicago it is Cowan’s. 


203-207 Michigan Boulevard © 
Chicago 












London Paris Berlin Sydney 


















Right here 
within easy reach of the 
operator is the small lever 
which enables 


« gp r j 
The New Tri-Chrome 

to write PURPLE for letters to be copied; BLACK for docu- 

ments to be preserved; RED for emphasis and for billing. 








This three-color feature, which enables the modern office to produce all of its 
work in the proper kind of typewriting with one machine and one ribbon, is 
the last word in typewriter construction. Let us send you a bit of printed 
matter describing it fully. 


THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO., Syracuse, N.Y. 
BRANCH STORES EVERYWHERE 








THE CHARM OF 


Lake George | 


that wonderful sheet of water nestling among the ever- 
lasting hills is perennial. The Lake is reached only by the 
Delaware & Hudson R. R 

Herbert Spencer in his Autobiography says: “ Lake George 
is the most picturesque thing | saw in the United States.” 


Lake Champlain 


All Sports and Attractions. Cool Retreats. Superb Hotel 
Champlain, the great social center and observatory of 
fashionable life, 3 miles south of Plattsburg, N. Y., at the 
threshold of 


The Adirondacks 


Through Pullmans from New York on night and day trains. 
Superior dining and cafe-car service. Passengers holding 
tickets via D. & H. R. R. have privilege of using, without 
extra charge, steamers on Lake Champlain. 


Send 2c. postage for “‘ The Adirondacks”; 4c. for “A 
Summer Paradise”; 2c. for colored map of the Lakes. 


NEW YORK OFFICES 
7 Cortlandt Street 1354 Broadway 
J, W. BURDICK, P. T. M. 
A. A. HEARD, G. P. A., ALBANY, N. Y. 


DELAWARE & HUDSON R. R. 
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The Vampire of the Shambles 


WITH APOLOGIES TO MR. R—DY—D K—PL—G 


(Written for the delectation of dinner-parties, when the conversation flags and 
the Homely Girl, who was invited at three o’clock that afternoon to fill a sudden 
vacancy, and who is always good-natured and is said to be kind to her mother, 
but is not eminently tactful, casually asks the Sad-looking Young Man on the far 
side of the table if he has read The Jungle; whereupon the Sweet Young Thing 
from Washington Square North is suddenly heard to remark faintly that she 
really doesn’t care for any of the roast, and the Hostess mentally revises her 
visiting-list, while her Husband fatuously strives to change the subject, but can’t 
for the moment think of anything but the San Francisco horror and the latest 
automobile accident, both of which topics are, for personal reasons, —— 


_ distressing to the stout and somewhat distinguished lady on his right 


A FOOL there was and he paid his cash 
(Even as you and I!) 
For a can of Armour’s Patented Hash 
(They knew it was nothing but scraps and trash), 
But the fool he supposed that it really was hash 
(Even as you and I!) 


Oh the ham we buy and the lamb we buy 
And the things that we put inside 

Are made by a Trust without any soul 

(For Sinclair says that it has no soul), 
And I don’t believe that he lied. 


LITTLE QUESTIONS 


SS 






WSs 


WY 
AN 


“* FATHER, MUST I GET MARRIED SOME TIME?” 


A fool there was and he bought some beef 
(Even as you and I), 
At least he bought it in that belief 
(But the Trust that embalmed it was only a thief), 
But the fool, of course, had no relief 
(Even as vou and I!) 


Oh the cats we eat and the rats we eat 
And the horrible things that are sold 
Are worked on a public that does not know 
(And now we know that we never did know), 
Or didn’t till Sinclair told. 


The fool he dined in his foolish pride 
(Even as you and I!), 
It was stuff the Inspectors had thrown aside 
(For they knew it was soaked with formaldehyde) 
And the fool was so ill that he almost died 
(Even as you and I!) 
And it isn’t the ham and it isn’t the jam 
That gives us that worried look; 
It’s coming to know they were only a bluff 
(Seeing at last they are only a bluff)— 
For we've all been reading the book. 


M’CrreAvy SYKES. 








‘‘While there is Life there’s Hope.”’ 


VOL. XLVII. JUNE 21, 1906. No. 1234. 


17 West Tuirty-First StrEET, NEw YorkK 
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— Reynolds, the Presi- 
dent’s inspection agents, undoubtedly 
justify a considerable stir. Nobody who 
lets his conduct deteriorate until it draws 
down on itself an enthusiastic public in- 
vestigation is likely to get exact justice 
when the investigation breaks out. The 
packers, having eliminated competition 
in their business, have fallen into some 
nasty ways. Or perhaps it is that they 
have merely gone on with methods that 
they have long practised and have failed 
to bring their procedure up to the stand- 
ard of the times. Their plants seem to 
have some disgusting sanitary defects, 
and their handling of meats has not been 
as nice, by a great deal, as it should have 
been. Nevertheless a considerable num- 
ber of persons who have been eating Chi- 
cago meat, canned and otherwise, for 
years past are still alive and have most of 
the appearances of persons who have been 
profitably nourished. Some very bad 
stuff has come out of the Chicago pack- 
ing-houses, such as the canned beef that 
turned the stomachs of our heroes in the 
Spanish War. Moreover nothing that is 
generally known of the Chicago packers 
is incompatible with the belief that they 
will turn anything into money that is 
capable of that sort of transmutation. 
In the great army of American business 
hogs they have had one of the conspicu- 
ous places. They have been out for all 
they could get, from cattlemen, railroads 
and consumers. Nobody need mourn 
because they have met with a jolt, for 


‘Lar & 


they are the conscienceless kind that will 
take all they can from anybody that has 
anything. Whatever the result of the 
current investigations, the conduct of the 
beef business will be the better for it. 
But it should be remembered that the 
packers are not fools, and never were; 
but are astute enough business men to 
know that they could not sell much bad 
meat, nor much canned rubbish, and 
hold their trade. They have held an 
enormous trade, and we do not doubt 
that they have held it by selling good 


goods. 








ONGRESS will go home tired this 

year. It makes one laugh to think 
of it. Some of our legislators have had 
to work hard in the session that is closing. 
Some of them have worked extremely 
well, too, and should have their salaries 
raised. It is no small job to be the Con- 
gress of a country full of muck-rakers 
and folks who want to have the millen- 
nium hauled right into the family circle 
by the ears, while our national bird peers 
out of the White House through the 
glasses of Col. Roosevelt. Great times! 
great times! Excellent work doing! 
Great “quickening of the moral sense of 
the nation!” Deep uneasiness among 
the evil-doers! Great times! good times! 
but hard on Congress. 

Never mind; it will do Congress good 
to have matters of real urgency to think 
about. Keep a boy busy enough and he 
has the less time for mischief. But the 
more righteousness we can develop, and, 
and the more snakes we can scotch, with- 
out the help of Congress, the better for 
all hands. It appears that we have got 
to have more government, because lots 
of things require to be better looked 
after. But let it be the localest govern- 
ment possible. It was Chicago’s business, 
not Washington’s, to see that the Chicago 
packing-houses were kept clean. If na- 
tional inspection must be provided for 
them it is because the city of Chicago 
and the State of Illinois cannot be trusted 
to do their own work. Fact is, Chicago 
has been so busy seeking an earthly 
paradise by means of municipal owner- 
ship and other new-fangled schemes, 
that she has neglected to enforce very 
good laws already on her books. 





Oe 


HEN you see an anarchist coming 

down the street, leave the lid off 
the coal-hole. There are more anarchists 
than are necessary just now. They have 
all been excessively unpopular since the 
attempt to kill the young King of Spain 
and his bride. We admit that we don’t 
know what to do about them, but we 
have hopes. The Creator in his Provi- 
dence allowed mosquitoes to breed. Why, 
riobody knows. The mosquitoes for 
many ages have had the right of way 
wherever they wanted it, and there 
seemed nothing for folks who objected 
to do .but go somewhere else. Now, 
actually, Man, in his providence, seems 
to have developed feasible means of deal- 
ing with mosquitoes and getting rid of 
them. If Man can beat mosquitoes he 
is smart enough to beat anarchists, even 
the stegomyia kind that cause fatalities. 
The first thing to do is to study their 
habits, and it seems pretty certain that 
increased attention will be systematically 
paid to them in England and America 
from on. On the continent of 


SS Soo 


now 


Europe constant attention is .paid to 
them as itis. In England they have been 
indulged. Yet why should the English 
who crushed out the Thugs in India stand 
on ceremony with professional murderers 
in London? 





E HAVE need to remember in these 

times of reformation that there 
have been bad-behaving folks in the 
world before now, and that nearly all the 
evils about which such gratifying hub- 
bubs are being raised have been worse 
in times past than they are now. Read 
Mr. Hendrick’s story in the current 
McClure’s about the struggles of Elizur 
Wright to wean the life insurance com- 
panies of fifty years ago from the habit— 
then universal—of robbing their policy- 
holders. Men are not a bit worse than 
they used to be, and the standard of con- 
duct seems to be rising. The only pe- 
culiar feature of our times seems to be the 
enormousextent and powerof railroad and 
industrial combinations, and the huge 
size of some individual fortunes. These 
phenomena require special handling, but 
men are behaving no worse than usual. 
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ALPHABET OF BORES 


By OLIVER HERFORD 























IS the Egotist Dread 
Who, as some one has wittily said, 


Will talk till he’s blue 


About Himself, when you 


Want to talk about Yourself instead. 


The Begging of Books 


OES it ever occur to an active and 
philanthropic public that 
who write books do so in the hope of 
selling them? This may be a futile am- 
bition on their part; as likely as not the 


people 


books remain unsold; still it is with the * 


idea of selling them, and not of giving 
them away, that authors toil through 
many a weary hour. They have before 
them the illustrious example of Thack- 
eray, who, being asked what was his 
purpose in writing Vanity Fair, replied 
modestly that he had reason to think he 
might make something out of it. 

I offer this suggestion with diffidence, 
because the general impression seems to 
be that authors are flattered by being 
asked to donate their works to libraries, 
homes, institutions of every kind and 
charities cf every description. They are 


IS a Familiar Friend 


Who loves Free Advice to extend; 


-He admits for his part 


He knows nothing of Art, 


flattered, of course, but they cannot sub- 
sist on flattery. They feel the kindness 
involved in the request—it is generally 
couched in terms of indulgent patronage 
but their books are their stock in trade, 
just as pots and pans are the stock in 
trade of the ironmonger, and they have 
the ironmonger’s reasonable desire to 
dispose of them by purchase. Why 
should they be expected to give them 
away, any more than a tinsmith is ‘ex- 
pected to give away his kettles? And 
why should giving them away be spoken 
of as a courtesy—‘‘a courtesy that will be 
greatly appreciated.” If we ask a man 
for money we do not say his giving it is a 
courtesy; but if we ask an author to pur- 
chase his own books from his publisher, 
whose property they are, to write on the 
fly-leaves, and to mail them to some dis- 
tant institution, this is alluded to politely 
—like a dinner call—as a courtesy. 


But he thinks that your time you misspend. 


The fact is that one-half the world is 
now actively engaged in writing begging 
letters to the other half. Mr. Andrew 
Lang has recently notified an intelligent 
public through the columns of the J/lus- 
trated London News that, despite the 
similarity of their Christian names, he 
and Mr. Andrew Carnegie are not one 
and the same person, and that he is in no- 
wise prepared to respond to the insatiable 
demands which he feels must be intended 
for his wealthier countryman. We all 
know the nature of the daily mail which 
incited Mr. Lang to this exasperated 
protest. We know it through personal 
experience. Agnes Repplier. 

GENTLEMAN who conducts a 

large wholesale business once re- 
marked that his experience with office- 
boys could be summed up as, ‘‘Hired— 
Tired—Fired.” 
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Our Fresh Air Fund 


REVIOUSLY acknowledged......... $ss5 76 
(In Lire of June 14 the balance was 
$555:77. This discrepancy of one cent 

was due to a typographical error.) 

Accrued Intercst............ 7 40 
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USBAND: What has become of 


those indestructible 
last week ? 
Wire: They are out on the scrap heap 
along with the indestructible kitchen 
utensils. 


toys you got 


Relief and Advertisement 


N APRIL 20 or thereabouts a lot 

of big red wagons,-each drawn by 
six horses, were observed hauling relief 
supplies for San Francisco to the shipping 
offices of the express companies. They 
had placards on them to say where the 
supplies were going, but not a line or a 
letter to say whom the wagons belonged 
They were of Bailey’s 
circus doing relief work, not only without 


to. wagons 
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AT LIFE’S FRESH AIR FARM 


WATCHING THE BALL GAME 
hire but without advertisement. That 
looked very pretty to observers, but it 
expressed the general disposition. 


Only one reliever that we know of 
has shown a marked disposition to ad- 
vertise himself as such. 








WHEN YOUR WIFE JAMS HER HAT ON AND PACKS UP HER BAG 


AND SAYS, “‘I SHALL GO BACK TO MOTHER!” 


IF YOU SNIFF SHE WILL SAY, “‘JUST FOR THAT I WILL STAY!” 


ONE EXCUSE IS AS GOOD AS ANOTHER. 








WHY THEY MARRIED 
THE REASON WALTER APPLEPIE 
DID WED HIS NANCY FAIR: 


SHE LIKED THE WAY HIS MOUTH CURLED UP, 
HE LIKED HER FUZZY HAIR! 

















** There's never a law of God or man as strong as ‘ 23."" 


ANNISTER gazed out of the 
harbor agleam with lights and 
anchored ships, and then up 
at the crenelated sky-scrapers. 

“*Tt’s fine,” he murmured to 
the first comedian who stood 
beside him, “‘this is my country, Dex; 
it’s in myveins, this hunger for New York. 
This air whets every animal instinct. I 
turn savage, I feel the old primitive 
passions. Oh!” drawing a long, sobbing 
breath from his deep chest, and stretch- 
ing his muscles restlessly, ‘think what 
it means to be the dime novel hero of 
1906! The tin god of cheap literature, 
the office boy’s and the saleslady’s ideal 
of strength. You've got to be a brute, a 
swaggering savage, and I’m it. Oh, 
the virile, vital, passionate abandon of 
it, the mad physical exultation of the 
thought!” 

At this moment a woman climbed up 
the ladder leading to the wharf. ‘Save 
me, save me!”’ she cried. And then, had 
there been anything to save her from, 
there would have been a fight. But 
beautiful Helen Chesty was ever her own 
best press agent. “I have the papers,”’ 
she murmured. “I must guard them 
with my life.” 

“The true will which has been lost so 
long?” the words sprang to Cannister’s 
lips almost mechanically. 

She bowed her head, releasing by a 
contrivance of her own invention the 
one hair pin which confined her sunny 
tresses. 

Cannister lifted his eyes and saw a 
lovely girl of the dear, old-fashioned 
Fireside Companion type, with a pure 
brow, wondrous gray eyes and glorious 
masses of chestnut hair which rippled 
and eddied and swirled and gleamed far 
below her waist. 

“Dex, Dex,” he muttered, ‘‘what a 
broiler she would make? Do you think 
she could carry a spear and march in our 
musical comedy, ‘The Midas,’ for 
which we have still to secure the chorus?” 


CHAPTER XI. 


There was a newcomer in New York 
and the city was quite excited about it. 
It was Gallic McSnara, a gigantic, well- 


‘Lars 
THE BROILERS 


By Prexy SCREECH 


groomed man with keen, close-set steely 
eyes, and an impassive, inscrutable face. 
You’d have known him for the villain 
anywhere. Now he was striding up and 
down Broadway with his understudy, 
Stewed. 

“Did the girl bring the papers?” he 
hissed. 

Stewed nodded. 

‘That means,” cried McSnara, tri- 
umphantly, “that within a week I shall 
have cornered the entire supply of broil- 
ers in this country, and ‘The Midas’ 
will be without a chorus—ha, ha!” His 
words dropped like icicles. About him 
was the tremendous atmosphere of 
power and confidence; of ten, twent’ and 
thirt’ greatness. 

CHAPTER XXVI. 

Late in July it grows dark toward 
eight o’clock in the evening at Coney 
Island, but at Luna Park there was good 
business doing. Symphonies and sonatas 
flowed from bands and piano-organs 
and peanut shells crackled pleasantly 
beneath the feet of the passers-by. Thé 
Planked Cid, familiar from Dreamland 
to Steeplechase Park as the best all- 








PORTRAIT OF A GENTLEMAN OF LETTERS. 
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This is a story written by a perfect lady, of perfect ladies, for perfect ladies 


round faker on the coast, ran the Palmist’s 
Booth from eight to ten. 

Suddenly his breath caught in his 
throat. A girl stood beside him. It was 
Sherry Flip—Sherry Flip, for whom men 
had died from Nome to New York. 

“Let me have your place, Planked,” 
she said. 

“Better not,” he replied. “It’s a 
hard game. There’s so much soil on the 
hands that the grass is sprouting, and 
it’s difficult to see the lines.” Neverthe- 
less he yielded her his seat, and she began. 

It was seen that she handled palms 
with the peculiar mannerisms that spring 
from long practice. Never once did she 
look at her manual of instruction. 

While she was busy Cannister passed 
through the booth, and seated himself in 
one of the lion cages in the circus. A 
little later Sherry entered. 

“Oh, Boy,” she murmured, lifting her 
languorous eyes to his, “oh, Boy, kiss 
me,” 

“Don’t paw me, Sherry,” he said 
nervously. ‘‘It might put ideas into the 
lions’ heads.” 

“Oh, Boy, Boy, do you remember the 
first time you beat me?” the pale cheeks 
glowed with love’s fire, ‘‘and that happy 
hour when you put forth your splendid, 
lazy strength and kicked me down 
stairs?” Her eyes were heavy with rem- 
iniscent delight. 

“Hush, the girl will hear you,” he 
said cruelly. 

“What girl?” 

“The girl I mean to marry.” 

At that moment the Planked Cid in 
tights and spangles peered down from 
the wire whereon he was performing and 
overheard these words. He was just 
lighting a cigar, but under stress of his 
emotion the match burnt his fingers to 
the bone, and his teeth met and ground 
savagely through the cigar until he 
swallowed it with one gulp. He always 
ate cigars when he was profoundly 
moved. 

““By Gawd, never!” he screamed. 


CHAPTER LI. 


Helen had promised Stewed that she 
would dine with him if he would show 
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her the papers, which she had carelessly 
neglected to examine when they were in 
her possession. 

“The rain has raised the deuce with 
the trails,’ remarked Stewed, leaning 
from the motor car as they skidded about 
a great gulf in the middle of the street 
and paused at the Waldorf. 

The wind shrieked warnings to Helen 
as she entered, but she heeded them not, 
and the sinister, shadowy evening wore on. 

“And now the papers—the papers!” 
she urged. 

He gave them to her, and as she read 
the proof of McSnara’s guilt stood out 
clean and damning. 

“The papers, gur-rrl!’”’ cried Stewed. 

Then began such a game of Pussy 
wants a Corner as had never been seen 
in the Waldorf. Once Helen got a 
breathing spell behind the piano, but 
Stewed tore the great instrument from 
the floor, raised it above his head and 
dashed it to pieces against the ceiling. 


Far up in Harlem a man was urging a 
hansom cab recklessly down the Boule- 
vard: the beast was blown and spent. 
Sometimes it stumbled and fell but the 
man was heedless of all save his haste. 
At last he gained Thirty-fourth Street 
and saw the lights of the Waldorf before 
him. Then something struck the cab 
and the man lay still, his face upturned 
to the rain, while above him an engine 





SEEING ATHENS 


on the ‘‘L” gave one wild, triumphant 
shriek. 
* * ** 

Helen and Stewed were now romping 
among the ‘“‘pa’ms,’’ when suddenly 
Helen stopped and drew a nail file from 
her bosom; her wondrous gray eyes were 
full of a fierce light, her hair, as usual, 
had come down. 

Cold as ice was her voice: “Stand back, 
sir, or ’ll scratch you with this nail file.” 
* * * 

Out on rain-swept Thirty-fourth Street 
a prostrate man had regained his senses 
and taken a cross-town car. As it passed 
before the Waldorf he heard a woman’s 
cry and rushed madly forward. In a 
moment the door framed his pallid face. 
He held a seltzer bottle in his hand and 
aimed a stream at Stewed. 

Helen rushed to the Cid and threw 
her arms about his neck. ‘‘ My long lost 
brother; let me see it, the mark on your 
left arm, and murmur, too, the prayer 
mother taught our childish lips to lisp.” 

CHAPTER. CVIII. 

Then began the fight. Sherry Flip 
and Helen Chesty met in Huyler’s. 
Helen had ordered a maple sondae, but 
Sherry Flip had taken malted milk with 
claret. Helen, with a slow smile, shot 
out anelbowlikea whalebone withe tipped 
with lead, and overthrew Sherry’s glass. 

With a single gesture Sherry struck 
the glass containing the maple sondae 





with her long gloves and sent it down 
the front of Helen’s gown. Helen’s fist 
shot forward and she pulled out three 
modish little curls which were pinned 
amid the masses of Sherry’s marcel. 

Then Sherry jerked the Paris hat 
from Helen’s head. 

No rules governed this terrible con- 
flict. The women were deaf to all but 
the roaring in their ears, blind to all but 
hate. The blood mania was in their veins. 

The glasses on the counter were 
wrecked, and masses of Helen’s hair 
covered the floor. It was elemental, 
primitive,* tremendous, and then just 
as the police patrol arrived the two ladies 
fainted. 

When Cannister and Helen met later 
in Jefferson Market, with warm im- 
petuosity he began: 

“Tt was a noble deed you done, 
Helen.” 

But she only looked at him dully: “I 
tore her new princess gown with my 
own hands.” 

“Tt was great! Ah, Helen, you told 
me once that New York had made you a 
savage, and I now realize the truth of 
your words. You're a savage, and I’ma 
brute. What an inspiring thought!” 

“My wild beast!” she murmured with 
passionate tenderness, while the radiant 
moonlight made of her eyes two bottom- 
less Manhattan cocktails. 


Mrs. Wilson Woodrow. 


*See ads in papers. 
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T WAS a New York policeman that was bitten by a sheep in Central Park.— 
] Rochester Democrat 
All right except the locality and the’ parties to the biting. 
It was a New York broker who was bitten by a lamb in Wall 


Street. © 

King Alfonso weighs 125 pounds, while Princess Ena tips the beam at 180 
pounds.—Dallas Times-Herald 

No question in that family about who sits in who’s lap. 


Ze 
a a 
James Broadbent, Mayor of Huddersfield, England, is making 
the proper care of babies a leading feature of his administration. He 
issues instructions as to their food and says a baby should be weighed 
every fortnight to keep tab on its nutrition. A baby-weighing machine 
is kept at the mayoralty office for the purpose —Houston Post. 
Sort of practical extension of our own noble Presi- 
dent’s race-suicide theory. 


% 


Count de Witte is at Baden-Baden for the purpose of taking mud baths.— 
Cincinnati Commercial. 


Our politicians get theirs at home. 


Emperor Francis Joseph is forced repeatedly to deny rumors of his contem- 





plated abdication.—Washington Star. 


Just like Chauncey. ry 


It is said that an average of nine out of ten trained nurses marry.—Pittsburg 
Sun. 
Oh, woman, in our hours of ease 
Uncertain, coy and hard to please, 
When pain and anguish wring the brow, 
A marrying angel, thou. 


<— 


The matter of industrial training is to come to the front in the next few years 
in a way that it has not come in the past in this country —New York Commercial. 


What the United States really needs is schools to teach the 
new generation of business men common elementary honesty. 


Emil Jung, a professor in the University of Geneva, says that snails perceive 
the odor of many substances.—Pittsburg Dispatch. 


This explains why there are no snails in Chicago. 


) 


John D. Rockefeller once worked at the plumbers’ trade, says an Ohio con- 
temporary.—Houston Post. 


That accounts for part of it. 

Naturally the women of the land want a good, workable pure-food bill enacted. 

Chicago News. 

But the Republican Congressmen won’t give us this much 
needed law until some one writes another “Jungle” book. 





Thomas F. Walsh, David Moffatt and Mr. Guggenheim, all candidates for 
the United States Senate from Colorado, are millionaires—Indianapolis News. 


That last bit of information is entirely superfluous. 


Who can mention a single good thing that United States Senator Platt has ever 
done for the people ?—Chicago Record. 


What’s the use of asking such fool questions ? 


a8 

Mr. Upton Sinclair is obviously in position to write some telling articles on the 
value of advertising.—Detroit News. 

And the packers on the cost of his kind of advertising. 

+> 

Somehow the Pullman car section of the rate bill became uncoupled and side- 
tracked.—Lowell Courier. 

Some enterprising muck-raker might make an interesting 
article describing just how this was done. 


— 


 ———— 
rh 


Dry Dollar Sullivan is out for Bryan.—Rochester Post. 


Oh, no—Dry Dollar is always out for Dry Dollar 


or any other dollar. G 


The Sultan of Turkey has conferred the Grand Cross of the Shefakat on the 
wife of American Ambassador Tower. It is probably all right, but it sounds 





strange.—Mextcan Herald. 
Why shouldn’t a Tower have a cross? 


Why does the fact that Boston is a literary centre make it a good place for 
suckers ?—Boston Herald 

Granting, for the sake of argument, that Boston zs a literary 
centre. I 


Clubwomen are going to try to uplift husbands.—Chicago News. 
Centuries of experience have demonstrated that the stomach 
is the best fulcrum for this purpose. 
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LIFE’S WEATHER FORECAST 
Variable turning to light 
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No Help for It 


| SAW Montaigne upon a stand; 

He smiled a Gallic smile quite bland 
And beckoned me. Had I the time 
I might have stopped. But ’twas a crime 
To waste upon Montaigne a look 
When Id not read the latest book. 


As I sat waiting in a room, 

Oppressed with some ancestral gloom, 
I looked, and lo! in binding rare 

I saw Cervantes pining there, 
Brooding alone in dusty nook. 

Nay, friend! For me the latest book. 


There’s Shakespeare, Homer, Goethe too, 
And others—quite a cultured crew. 
They say their wit is fresh to-day 
As ever. But to read them! Nay! 
It cannot be! By hook or crook, 
Why, I must read the latest book. 
Tom Masson. 
HE: Now that you have an automobile 
that will break records, are you not 

satisfied ? 

HE: No, I want one that will break 
trees and telegraph poles. 


The Ideal Insurance 
—- OF AMERICA: 

For the small sum of $1,000, pay- 
able in two annual payments of $500 
each, we furnish at your death anasbestos 
coffin guaranteed to sustain a uniform 
heat of 7,950° F., under any terrestrial or 
infernal condition, ordinary or extra- 
ordinary. The coffin is fitted with our 
special felt-padded liquid air chambers 
from head to foot, a condensed germ- 
proof down pillow, a champagne tank, 
an ample store of Nabisco wafers (either 


chocolate or vanilla, as desired), an. 


electric lighting plant and an exciting 
library to pass the hellish time away 
composed of thé works of Marie Corelli 
and several other standard authors. 

For the modest sum of $2,000, payable 
in four annual payments of $500 each, we 
will, by furnishing a two-ton cask of 
dynamite, guarantee you a sure and safe 
passage to the heavenly or celestial 
regions above or below, depending 


entirely upon the position of the earth 
at your decease. We furnish, in addition, 
a complete suit of extra strong Tangle- 
foot fly paper, of unrivalled tenacity and 








WHAT IS BETTER 


stability, for the purpose of‘sticking you 
to the aforesaid celestial regions, a free 
pass through the Golden Gate and a 
sufficient quantity of milk and honey for 
the journey, all for the aforesaid small 
sum of $2,000. 
“For the love of heaven, what more 
could mortal man desire ?” 
Very respectfully, 
THe IDEAL INSURANCE AGENCY. 


Who Should Write Our Stories 
HE Love Story—Twain. 
The English Story—London. 
The Tearful Story—Paine. 
The Creditor’s Story—Hope. 
The Baby Story—Howells. 
The Newlywed Story—Batcheller. 
The Young Bud Story—Flower. 
The Sarcastic Story—Cutting. 











When They Wore Armor 


4 HO are you?” inquired 
Arthur of the stranger. 

“T am Spike Hennessy, the safe 
blower,” was the answer. 

“At last!” exclaimed the _ king. 
“Hurry, then, and help me unbutton my 
friend Launcelot’s pea-jacket. I fear 
that he has fainted.” 


King 
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GOOD BOOK? 





AN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
Epitor oF LIFE: 
I have long been an admirer and constant reader 


of the only ‘“‘American” magazine, and rarely do I 
find it possible to accuse it of prejudice or, at least, of 
foregone conclusions. I would like, however,to beg a 
good word for an article, sadly abused in your pages, 
i.e., the automobile. Why abuse the thing itself? 
Why not in every iliustration make the real evil the 
predominating feature—that is, the heartless and 
selfish owner, who represents the majority of those 
owning the horseless vehicle ? 

Had you, dear Lire, been in the holocaust of San 
Francisco April 18 last you, too, must have said, 
‘*God bless the auto.” The first day of horror, when 
the city was not wholly doomed, spick and span autos 


’ 


with spick and span occupants dashed here and there, 
intent on viewing as a show the threatened calamity, 
all unmindful of the pitiful and never-to-be-forgotten 
march of the refugees. The poor were driven out first, 
and with a few meagre relics of their poor little homes 
and always a baby or two, with faces paralyzed with 
misery, they dragged themselves up the steep hills, a 
part of the show. I did not see one auto in my experi- 
ence—and there were many—offer to help. The 
angels with blackened faces and blacker machines 
were already at the fire, but there were many who 
waited until their machines were taken from them, 
and then the good they (the machines) did is beyond 
description. Thousands ot helpless ones owe their 
lives to the invention of the automobile. Entire hos- 
pitals were moved from point to point as the fire 





spread by its utility and speed. Many would have 


been numbered with the dead—and a hideous death— 
if it had not been for the useful machine driven by 
men who were not in ‘Society,’ perhaps, but braver 
than death. So, please, a good word for a useful 
machine. 

The only luxury our refugees’ camp has dared to 
afford has been the weekly copy of Lire, for we feel 
most truly that while there is Lire there is hope and 
we need it in good measure. 

Very respectfully yours, 
May 26, 1906. Kate Chandler Thomson. 


_: POINT, N. Y. 
_ Lire PusBiisHING Company: 

Please accept my subscription in place of L. S. 
Limberger’s, withdrawn in letter published in Lire of 
May 31. This is not a renewal nor a continuance of 
patronage, for I haven’t bought a Lire for a year. I 
merely volunteer to fill Mr. Limberger’s place. 

W.O. Johnson. 


HILADELPHIA, PA. 
Lire, NEw York Ciry, N. Y.: 

Gentlemen—I hereby subscribe for your paper, 

which please send to the address below. 
Yours truly, 
June 2, 1906. Ad. Korting-Fischer. 
6904 Wissahickon Ave., Germantown. 

This is to make good for the subscription which you 
lost according to letter of L. S. Limberger, St. Louis, 
published in number of May 31. 











Form of Rejection to Be Used by the 
Editor of the Average Magazine 


O CONTRIBUTORS: 
The Editor regrets that this manuscript 
is not suited to his present uses. 

A manuscript may be unavailable for a 
number of reasons. It may not appeal to 
the advertising department. It may not 
appeal to our women readers. (We don’t 
know what they want, but we think we do.) 
It may be too original to use. It may be 
too simple in style. It may be so clever 
that some of the members of our staff who 
are writing for us regularly would be dis- 
turbed by it. 

N. B.—Manuscripts should always be 
accompanied by one year’s subscription. 


- O YOU believe a man can love 
more than one ?”’ 
“T know it. Why, between Friday 
night and Monday moming I have 
loved a whole summer resort.” 
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HE time has again come to take our long-handled skimming-spoon and go into the literary dairy. Please don’t laugh at us for our 


old-fashioned fondness for letting the cream rise before skimming it. 


We know that the method is out of date; that we live in a 


day when whiskey is aged by hot air, cream extracted by machinery and the best sellers differentiated from mere literature by the 


centrifugal separators of department store statistics. 
herself of the conviction that incubated chickens tasted of kerosene. 


But we are unprogressive. We are like the dear lady who could never quite rid 
We like the literary cream that gathers quietly, in cool leisure, 


rising under the silent, discredited influence of the mental attraction of gravitation. The following list is gathered from the publications 
of the past twelve months and contains some proteids, some albumenoids and some sugars which it is intended that you should 


combine to suit your individual digestions. 
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NOVELS 


BELCHAMBER, by Howard Overing 
Sturgis. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

A DarK LANTERN, by Elizabeth Robins. 
(The Macmillan Company.) 

THE Destor, by Mary E. Wilkins Free- 
man. (Harper and Brothers.) 

THE Foot ERRANT, by Maurice Hew- 
lett. (The Macmillan Company.) 

Tue House or MirtH, by Edith Whar- 
ton. (Charles Scribner’s Sons.) 

THE IDLERS, by Morley Roberts. (L. 
C. Page and Company.) 

THE LAKE, by George Moore. (D. 
A ppleton and Company.) 

THE Morats or Marcus ORDEYNE, 
by William J. Locke. (John Lane.) 

THE MEMOIRS OF AN AMERICAN CITIZEN, 
by Robert Herrick. (The Macmillan 
Company.) 

THE NONCHALANTE, by Stanley Olm- 
stead. (Henry Holt and Company.) 

THE SECRET Woman, by Eden Phill- 
potts. (The Macmillan Company.) 

A SERVANT OF THE PUBLIC, by Anthony 
Hope. (Frederick A: Stokes Company.) 

THE WINE Press, by Anna Robeson 
Brown. (D. Appleton and Company.) 





LIGHTER READING 


Att TxHat WAS PossIBLE, by Howard 
Overing Sturgis. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 

THE BELTED SEAS, by Arthur Colton. 
(Henry Holt and Company.) 

THE CONQUEST OF CANAAN, by Booth 
Tarkington. (Harper and Brothers.) 

THE CLAMMER, by William John Hop- 
kins. (Houghton, Mifflin and Company.) 


THE DAWN OF A _ TomorRROW, by 
Frances Hodgson Burnett. (Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons.) 

THE Epce oF CIRCUMSTANCE, by 
Edward Noble. (Dodd, Mead and Com- 
pany.) : 

THE GIFT OF THE MORNING STAR, by 
Armistead C. Gordon. (Funk and Wag- 
nalls Company.) 

THE GOLDEN FLoop, by Edwin Lefevre. 
(McClure, Phillips and Company.) 

IoLE, by Robert W. Chambers. (D. 
Appleton and Company.) 

LADY BALTIMORE, by Owen Wister. 
(The Macmillan Company.) 

THE Missour!IAn, by Eugene P. Lyle, 
Jr. (Doubleday, Page and Company.) 

A Maker or History, by E. Phillips 
Oppenheim. (Little, Brown and Company.) 

No. tor, by Wymond Carey. (G. P. 
Putnam’s Sons.) 

Tue Rep Cravat, by Alfred Tresidder 
Sheppard. (The Macmillan Company.) 

THE Sporrers, by Rex FE. Beach. 
(Harper and Brothers.) 

SerFy, by John Luther Long. (The 
Bobbs-Merrill Company.) 

THE SAGE BrUsH PArsON, by A. B. 
Ward. (Little, Brown and Company.) 

THE SuNseT TRAIL, by Alfred Henry 
Lewis. (A. S. Barnes and Company.) 

Tommy CARTERET, by Justus Miles 
Forman. (Doubleday, Page and Company.) 

THE VENUS OF CADIZ, AN EXTRAVA- 
GANZA, by Richard Fisguill. , (Henry Holt 
and Company.) 
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SHORT STORIES 


CapTAINsS ALL, by W. W. ° Jacobs. 
(Charles Scribner’s Sons.) 

THE MountTAIN oF Fears, by Henry C. 
Rowland. (A. S. Barnes and Company.) 


J. B. Kerfoot. 


TWELVE STORIES AND A DREAM, by H. 
G. Wells. (Charles Scribner’s Sons.) 

THE TRIUMPHS OF EUGENE VALMONT, by 
Robert Barr. (D. Appleton and Company.) 





WORKS OF HISTORY, CRITICISM AND 
CONTROVERSY 


THE BITTER CRY OF THE CHILDREN, a 
sociological investigation by John Spargo. 
(The Macmillan Company.) 

CHRISTIAN ORIGINS, by Otto Pfleiderer, 
of the University of Berlin. (H. B. 
Huebsch.) 

EDWARD FITZGERALD, a critical bi- 
ography by A. C. Benson. (The Macmillan 
Company.) 

GOVERNMENT REGULATION OF RAILWAY 
RATES, a discussion by Hugo Richard 
Meyer. (The Macmillan Company.) 

HERETICS, critical essays by Gilbert k. 
Chesterton. (John Lane.) 

How To Stupy Pictures, by Charles H. 
Caffin. (The Century Company.) 

A HIsTorY OF THE INQUISITION OF SPAIN, 
by Henry Charles Lea. (The Macmillan 
Company.) 

THE JEWISH SPECTRE, an_ historical 
analysis by George H. Warner. (Double- 
day, Page and Company.) 

THE JUNGLE, a sociological novel by 
Upton Sinclair. (Doubleday, Page and 
Company.) 

THE Lonc Day, the anonymous story of 
a New York working girl. (The Century 
Company.) 

THE Loc or A SEA ANGLER, by Charles 
F. Holder. (Houghton, Mifflin and Com- 
pany.) 

RELIGION, A CRITICISM AND A FORECAST, 
by G. Lowes Dickinson. (McClure, Phil- 
lips and Company.) 
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nam’s Sons.) 


TRADE UNIONISM AND 


edited by John R. Commons. 
Company.) 
Trusts, PooLts AND .CORPORATIONS, 


edited by Edward Z. Ripley. (Ginn and 
Com pany.) 


VERSAILLES AND THE CourRT OF LOUIS 


XIV, by James Eugene Farmer. (The 
Century Company.) 
THE WAR OF THE CLASSES, 


essays on socialism by Jack London. 
(The Macmillan Company.) 


It Appealed to Her 
a OULD you not like to fly 


with me to some hidden 
of the world,” asks the 
enamored youth, ‘‘where 
the false conventions of 
modern society are things b. 
unknown, where the ham- 
pering requirements of our 
present civilization are un- 
heard of, where the people 
live near to nature’s heart, 
dreaming naught of our 
silly changes of fashion, 
knowing naught of the 
allurements of hats and 
dresses and’”’—— 

“©, Harold!” exclaims 
the sweet young thing. “Is 
there sucha place? O, how 
wonderful it would be to go 
there!” 

“Do you mean that you 
would go?” he cries, his 
voice thrilling with a won- 
drous upsurging of soul. 

““Would I? It would be 
heavenly! Think of being 
able to introduce all the 
latest things in bridge and 
shirt-waists and bonnets 
among those women, and make 
them all realize what frightful 
back numbers they are!”’ 


part 


Reciprocity 

" Y DEAR,” says the thoughtful 

husband, entering the house with 
a huge package in his arms, ‘‘you re- 
member last week when you secured 
such a wonderful bargain in shirts at 
forty-eight cents and neckties at three 
for a quarter for me?” 

“Yes, love,” says the fond wife. 





SEX’ AND, CHARACTER, a biological and meta- 
physical discussion by Otto Weininger. (G. P. Put- 


LABOR PROBLEMS, rd 
(Ginn and , 















LITTLE GLIMPSES OF MARRIED LIFE 


‘““ARE YOU SURE THERE IS NOTHING I CAN BUY FOR YOU, DEAR?” 


‘Well, don’t think I didn’t appreciate 
your thoughtfulness. See, I have bought 
something for you. I noticed some 
beautiful green and yellow plaid goods 
in a show window on my way home, and 


bought you eighty yards of it at four 
cents a yard. The clerk said it was a 
great bargain, and it will make enough 
dresses to last you two years. Why, she 
has fainted!” 











THE SWEET AND HER SWAIN 


Poet Laureate Austin has written his annual spring poem, 
which appears in the New York Independent under the title of 
“The Coming of the Daffodils.” We shall give ourselves the 
pleasure of quoting a stanza: 

“The madcap lambs round their staider dams 

Are skipping as, one time, they did, 

And, proud of the cheat, will the cuckoo repeat 
Soon the tale of the nest invaded. 

The swain and his sweet in the love-lanes meet, 
And fondle and face each other, 

Till he folds her charms in his world-wide arms, 
With kisses that blind and smother.” 

We sincerely hope the laureate has no intention of appropriat 
ing to himself the field that has so long been exclusively occupied 
by Ella Wheeler Wilcox. Also as a guarantee of good faith we 
offer as a companion piece to the stanza just quoted the following 
lines: 

“The ma pig roots while her offspring scoots 

In response to her cheerful grunting, 

While the rooster stands holding out his hands 
For the worm that the hen is hunting; 

The-sweet and her swain, caught out in the rain, 
Perceiving a distant shelter, 

Forget the love they’ve been babbling of 
And go for it helter-skelter.’ 

—Chicago Record-Herald 


LARGE FOR ITS AGE 

Old Jacob Wyckoff, a farmer whose place was just outside of 
town, had made a present of his largest yellow pumpkin to the 
editor of the valage paper, and the editor wrote an item acknowl- 
edging the gift. But unfortunately the office boy who put it in 
type got it mixed with an item announcing the birth of a baby in 
the family of another subscriber. This is the way it appeared in 
print: 

“Our old friend, Harry Townsend, is celebrating the arrival of 
a fine boy at his house. The newcomer is the very image of its 
father. It is one of the large cornfield variety, with huge bumps 
all over it, and wei,,s fifty-six pounds. There isn’t a flaw in it 
anywhere, except a dent made by our fool office boy, and that 
doesn’t matter, as we are going to cut it up at once.”’—Youth’s 
Companion. 


VIGILANT FIDO 

In the barber-shop the scissors clicked merrily away, and the 
barber’s dog lay on the floor close beside the chair, looking up 
intently all the time at the occupant who was having his hair cut. 

“Nice dog, that,” said the customer. 

“He is, sir,” said the barber. 

“He seems very fond of watching you cut hair.” 

“Tt ain’t that, sir,” explained the barber, smiling. ‘*Some- 
times I make a mistake and take a little piece off a customer’s 


' 


ear Ladies’ Home Journal. 
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THE TOUCH THAT FAILED 
There was a struggling writer in the front studio and a strug- 
gling artist in the back. The struggling artist was very nice to 
the struggling writer for a time. He even helped her wash her 





windows once. Then it came about that one Friday he saw that 
she had a well-filled envelope, which contained some fives. 

“T wish,” said he, ‘‘that you would lend me one of those fives. 
I’m hard up this week. I will pay you back next.” 

The struggling writer knew all about those ‘next weeks” of 
struggling artists. 

“T would,” said she, “‘ but I am afraid I will lose your friend- 
ship if Ido. Things like that have happened to me.” 

He looked at her sternly. 

“Youll lose it if you don’t,” said he and set his teeth hard. 

“Well, anyway,” returned she, with a sigh, “I’ll save my 
"—Wasp. 


five. 





THERE WAS AN OLD MAIDEN NAMED HOUGH, 


WHO WAS SAID TO HAVE PLENTY OF “DOUGH”; 


BUT A FELLOW IN NEED 
FOUND ’TWAS ALL CHICKEN-FEED, 
AND SHE REALLY WAS POOR AS A CROUGH. 


UNCLE SAM FOOLED 

‘“‘James, my son, did you take that letter to the post-office and 
pay the postage on it?” 

“Father, I seed a lot of men putting letters in a little place, 
and when no one was looking I slipped in yours for nothing.”’— 
Har per’s Weekly. 

SOMETHING DOING 

Artist (broke): Yes, I’m making a good deal of progress. 
The sheriff has just begun to take an interest in my paintings. — 
Fliegende Blatter. 


RATTLED 


He had been told that he might ‘ask papa,” and he had 
planned to do it in these words: 

“T dare say that you know, Mr. Rocks, that I have been pay- 
ing your daughter Madge marked attention of late, and now | 
have come to ask her hand in marriage. I know that I am qa 
poor man, but I am an honorable one, and I am not afraid to 
work. We are willing to fight the battle of life as bride anq 
bridegroom, pilgrims of life, together. I love your daughter 
devotedly, and i have come to ask your consent to make her my 
wife.” 

That sounded all right when he read it for the fifticth time 
from the sheet of paper on which he had written it; but this was 
what he really said when he stood before Mr. Rocks, with his 
teeth chattering and beads of cold perspiration on his brow: 

‘““T—I—dare say that—that is, Mr. Rocks, I—I—your 
daughter Madge has been paying me marked attention—er, no, 
I have been paying her marked attention, and I—I—we are 
willing to fight—or the battle of life—I mean that your daughter 
seeks my hand in marriage, er no, I—I—seek her hand and— 
and—I love you—or no, your daughter I mean she—she—that 
is I—I—have come to ask your consent to be my wife—that is ] 
—love you devotedly—your daughter I mean—she loves me 
devotedly—no, I mean that I love her 
I make my meaning clear, sir.”—Lippincott’s Magazine. 





and she—she—] trust 


LOVE IN REAL LIFE 

If a novelist ended a story the way a real life love story has 
ended in Providence, R. I., the women would say, “ How un- 
natural.” Twenty years ago W. R. Smith married an 18-year- 
old girl. He was 53 years old at the time. They have now two 
grown up children and Mrs. Smith has fallen in love with,a 
young man by the name of Alexander Estay. Mr. Smith, instead 
of making a fuss over it, talked it over with his wife and her lover 
He said he was 73 years old and wanted a home; that if they 
were bound to love each other he would secure a divorce, but 
wanted to make his home with them. They agreed and all live 
in the same house. The father is devoted to his children and his 
wife is devoted to her new husband. 

A Boston love story which has found its way into the papers 
tells how Grover Cleveland White, 18 years old, was engaged to 
Juinette Swanson. The two quarrelled and Juinette talked sassy 
to him. Her mother took his part and besides that her mother 
cooked his meals, mended his clothes and washed and ironed 
for him. He has married the mother. She is 42 years old, but 
her young husband says she does not look to be more than 25.— 
Atchison Globe. 


JOHN DREW AND THE FRENCH ACTRESS 

It was the social duty of John Drew, the actor, not long ago 
to escort a young French actress of great personal charm, on her 
first visit to New York, to a roof-garden. The orchestra was 
playing a very melodious air as they entered, and after being 
seated the actress asked Mr. Drew the name of the selection. 

““*T Love You, I Love You,” replied Mr. Drew. “ Yes, yes, I 
know,’ returned the French girl with an appreciative glance of 
coquetry, “‘but ze tune zat zey play, Mistaire Drew, vat ces de 
name of eet?”—Ladies Home Journal. 


WHETHER you go out for a long walk, or fora ride in your auto- 
mobile, in either case you may come home in the electric car.— 


Somerville Journal. 
© 
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(Founded 1715) 
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FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 






GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agent 
G. S. NICHOLAS 
New York 



































Our livery breechesfor coach- 
men and grooms are made by 
the same skilled hands that 
make the many hundreds of 
gentlemen’s riding breeches we 
sell every year. 

No wonderour livery breeches 
fit. | 
Illustrated livery price list on request. 


Chauffeurs’ suits a specialty. 


ROGERS, PEET & CO., 


258—842—1260 Broadway, | 
(3 Stores) | 
NEW YORK, | 


also, 


F. M. ATWOOD, 
CHICAGO. 
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Every one prophesies ultimate supremacy for American Huto- 
1 mobiles. We have worked ten years for this one chassis and we 
' offer it as the best at any price, from any country. 


° We have scoured the world for the best material, Ge put 
) 2,100 hours’ labor on the finishing alone for each car. That is 
more time—more care—than any oneelse gives, and the admitted “% 
superiority of American workmen increases the perfection of | 
FE: the result. 


All fitted parts are required to snap together like your watch 
lid, hang tight, but part in the fingers. 


By what process could any maker, anywhere, produce a better 
car? Where is another so made? 


After producing this car we figured the cost and selling price. We were 
pleased to find that the duties and excessive commissions on our only competi- 
tors make our charge—$4,250—barely half the cost of any foreign car that makes 
a comparison possible. 

We seek communication with those who will appreciate this car. For such 
it will give a service greater than any other mechafiism the world has produced. 
Shall we send our book of details? 








THE F. B. STEARNS CO., 
Members A. L. A. M., 
2990 Euclid Ave., 
Cleveland, O. 


price on ap- 
plication 


New York 
R. Gordon Carew 
— 121 W. 89th St. 
+ Bos 


on 
) Reed-Undethill Co., 
222-4 Columbus Ave. 
Chicago 
Githens Bros. Co. 
1328-30 Michigan Ave. 





Scotch 


Are you sure that the Scotch 
you drink is pure — real? 
Think it over. 


SANDERSON’S 


Scotch is 
made from carefully selected 
highland malt. Distilled slowly 
in a pot still. 





“Mountain Dew” 


Try Sanderson's Mountain 
Dew and get the 


REAL SCOTCH FLAVOR 





























HONEYMOON READING 
The, house had quieted after the wedding. Mother and Aunt | 
Mary were in the parlor talking it over 
“So it’s over,” said Aunt Mary, smiling into mother’s eyes. 


““Yes,’’ said mother, bravely, although a little tearfully, ‘it’s 


” 


over—and begun. 
“They'll be happy, I’m sure.” 
“Yes. They are very well suited to each other.” 
“Very. I could see that. They both have studious habits.” 
“Yes. But, Mary” - Mother paused, and the gleam of 
mischief evoked by Aunt Mary sooner than anybody else darted 





into her eyes. “ Mary, they can’t have much sense of humor. 
Though it’s my own girl, I say it.” 
“Why not?” 
“Do you know what they took to read on their wedding 
journey? Stevenson’s Travels with a Donkey.”’—Wasp. | 
} 
| 
| 
| 


HEALTH AND Rest; New Waverty Horet anp Batu | 
House, Hor Sprincs, ARKANSAS. ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET. 


THE WIFE'S REPROACH 


Admiral Capps, in an address to a temperance society, told | 
how drink had orce caused the downfall of a brave soldier. 

In the course of the sad story he said: 

“Sometimes, after a debauch, the man would be repentant, 
humble. He would promise his wife to do better. But, alas! the 
years taught her the barrenness of all such promises. 

“And one night, when he was getting to be an old man, a pre- 
maturely old man, thin limbed, stoop shouldered, with red- 


rimmed eyes, he said to his wife, sadly: 


‘*You’re a clever woman, Jenny; a courageous, active, good 
woman. You should have married a better man than I am, dear.” 

“She looked at him, and, thinking of what he once had been, 
answered in a quiet voice: 

‘*I did, James.’”—New York Tribune. 


THE SoutH For Hospitatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet. 


AN UNCERTAIN STREAM 

A stranger who was making his first visit to one of the popular 
summer resorts of the interior took a stroll on the morning of his 
arrival along the bank of the stream that ran near the hotel. The 
first person he encountered was an elderly resident of the neigh- 
borhood, who was sitting on a log, busily occupied in fishing. He | 
stopped and entered into conversation with him. 

“*Good morning!” he said. | 

“* Mornin’, cap’n!” responded the old man. 

“Ts the fishing good?” 

‘“‘Jist toler’ble like. Sometimes it’s kind o’ good an’ some- 
times it ain’t wuth shucks.” 

“Catching anything ?”’ 

“Yeh. Ketched a few carp. Ain’t nuthin’ else bitin’ this 
mornin’.” 

“Is this a navigable river?” 

“Is it what?” 

* Navigable.” 

“No; this is the Kershaw River.” 

“IT mean, is it deep enough for boats ?”’ 

“Sure. Don’t you see that skift over there?” 

“Yes, but can steamboats travel up it?” } 

“Sure.” 

“How big?” | 

“* Mister,” said the old man, “‘ oncet or twicet a year the biggest | 
ships that ever was built could come cavortin’ right up this river, 
an’ the rest o’ the year a long-legged chicken could wade it ’thout 
gittin’ his tail-feathers damp.’’—Y outh’s Companion. 


Hotel Vendome, Boston 
The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 
guests. 


Poor Man’s Son: Yes, sir! I began at the bottom of the lad- 
der and climbed up. 

Rico Man’s Son: Huh! I began at the top of the ladder and 
slid down.— Detroit Free Press. 


“I suppose those boys,” said the foreigner, ‘‘ are messengers of 
some sort. What do the letters W. U. T. stand for?” 

“Wait Until Tomorrow,” replied the wise native.—Philadel- 
phia Press. 





Mr. AND Mrs NIcHoLas Loncworth sailed for Europe on 
June 2 to play a twelve-weeks’ engagement.—Denver Post. 
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Wherever America’s social 
life centers, Murad Cigarettes 
find most ready acceptance. 
Discriminating critics appre- % 
ciate their full, rich flavor and © 
exquisite mildness. 


Ab dd 


CIGARETTES \ 


stand high in the connois- 
‘seur’s estimation because of 
the originality of their blend 
—a perfect harmony of the 
tarest Turkish tobacco. 
The Murad is the best 
product of years of scientific 
development. 


10 for 15c 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer 
111 Fifth Ave., New York 

































PARTICULAR PEOPLE 


ARE PARTICULAR IN THE CARE 
OF THEIR NAILS | 


CALDER’S 
NAIL-POLISH TABLET 


GIVES A BRILLIANT, LASTING 
POLISH, PLEASING TO THE MOST 
FASTIDIOUS. 

AT THE SHOPS, 25 CENTS, A 
SAMPLE BY MAIL, 10 CENTS. 


PREPARED BY 


ALBERT, L. CALDER CO. 
PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


MAaNF. oF CALDER’S DENTINE 


766 
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CHEW... 


Beeman's 


THE nee 
Pepsin « 
Gum + + 





Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-sickness. 


All Others are Imitations. 


For Sale at Every Drug Store 


eiiidnlguieiacansediniidibanienseinimaimaniannnats 












ee 


rene 



















Books Received 


Shakespeare’s Sweetheart, by Sara Hawks Sterling. (George 
W. Jacob and Company, Philadelphia.) 
Mark Twain's Library of Humor. Men and Things. Women 
Things. (Harper and Brothers. $1.50 each.) 
Sporting Sketches, by Edwyn Sandys. (The Macmillan 
npany. $1.75.) 
etters of Labor and Love, by Samuel M. Jones. 
\errill Company, Indianapolis.) 
rhe Cherry Ribband, by S. R. Crocket. 
pany. $1.50.) 
inciples of Oral English, by Erastus Palmer and L. Walter 
mis. (The Macmillan Company. $0.60.) 
(rs. Raffles, by John Kendrick Bangs. (Harper and Brothers. 


(The Bobbs- 


(A. S. Barnes and 


7 c.) 
e Queen’s Page, by Cornelia Baker. (The Bobbs-Merrill 
Company, Indianapolis.) 
ssays in Application, by Henry Van Dyke. (Charles Scrib- 
I Sons.) 
rts and Crafts of Old Japan, by Stewart Dick. 
rg and Company, Chicago.) 
he Story of Brussels, by Ernest Gilliat-Smith. 


(A. C. Me- 


(The Mac- 
in Company. $2.00.) 

e Cortina Method, English in English, Espanol en Espanol, 
ch auf Deutsch, Italiano in Italiano. (R.D. Cortina and 


pany.) 

Satire Anthology, collected by Carolyn Wells. (Charles 
bner’s Sons. $1.25.) 

e Lije of John Wesley, by C. T. Winchester. (The Mac- 


n Company. $1.50.) 


uncle Bob, his Reflections, by Laura Fitzhugh Preston. (The 
fton Press.) 
1e Loves of Great Composers, by Gustav Kobbé. (Thomas 


Crowell and Company. $1.50.) 
eter and Alexis, by Dmitri Merejkowski. (G. P. Putnam’s 


idle and Song, an anthology of verse. (J. B. Lippincott 
pany, Philadelphia.) 
IIolland Described by Great Writers, edited by Esther Single- 
(Dodd, Mead and Company. $1.60.) 
Mortals, by F. A. Steel. 


{ Book of 
y. $3.00.) 
The Household of Peter, by Rosa Nouchette Carey. 
} Lippincott Company, Philadelphia. $1.50.) 
Lady Bobs, Her Brother and I, by Jean Chamblin. 
Putnam’s Sons.) 
Krausz’s Practical Automobile Dictionary, by Sigmund Krausz. 
(Frederick A. Stokes Company. 


(The 


(G.P. 


nglish, French and German. 
= ) 
lhe Children of the Night, a book of poems by Edwin Arling- 
1 Robinson. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.00.) 
[he Ward of the Sewing Circle, by Edna Edwards Wylie. 
le, Brown and Company. $1.00.) 
With Shelley in Italy. selected poems and letters, edited by 


\nna B. McMahan. (A. C. McClurg and Company. Chicago.) 
he Country Day by Day, by E. Kay Robinson. (Henry 
Holt and Company.) 
lhe Princess Elopes, by Harold MacGrath. (The Bobbs- 
Merrill Company. Indianapolis.) ° 


\faid of Athens, a romance of Byron, by Lafayette McLaws. 
Little, Brown and Company, Boston.) 
lhe Trident and the Net, a novel by the author of The Martyr- 
m of an Empress. (Harper and Brothers. $1.50.) 
The Jews in America, by Madison G. Peters. (The John C, 
nston Company, Philadelphia.) 
Vinna, Wije of the Young Rabbi, by Wilhelmina Wittig- 
iger. (The Consolidated Retail Booksellers. $1.50.) 
Calmire, Man and Nature, by Henry Holt. Sixth edition, 
ised. (Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.50.) 
Stummsee, Man and Man, by Henry Holt. Third edition, 
ised. (Houghton, Mifflin and Company. $1.50.) 
The Work of Preaching, by Arthur S. Hoyt. (The Macmillan 
Company., $1.50.) 
Caroline of Courtland Street, by Weymer Jay Mills. 
d Brothers. $2.00.) 


VW 


(Harper 


He Knew How to Get 'Em 


HE boy of the family had been to a birthday 
party, and was gleefully relating some of the 
joys of the occasion to his sister. 

“Oh, yes—capital supper!” he said. “But I 
wasn’t very hungry, so I just told the waiter to 
bring me mrangs, you know.” 

“Oh, Tommy!” said his sister. “That’s not 
the way to pronounce m-e-r-i-n-g-u-e-s!” 

“No; but it’s the way to get ’em, all right!” 
replied the incorrigible.—Ladies’ Home Journal. 
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Make the best cocktail. A delightful 
& aromatic for all wine, spiritand soda 
beverages. A tablespoontulinan ounce 
of sherry or sweetened water after 
meals, affords relief and aids digestion, 





BITTERS 


important to see that it is Abboti’s. 











FLAT 


CLASP GARTERS 


Make All Men 
Comfortable 


Pioneer 
Suspender Co., 
718 Market St., 
Philadelphia. 
Makers of 
Pioneer 
Suspenders. 


One piece. 
Pure silk. 25 
cts. at deal- 
ers or by 
mail. 








HEELS OF NEW RUBBER. 


What is it that you aspire to in life ? 

Health is the first consideration. Rubber heels 
procure more health to the square inch than any- 
thing in evidence. That’s a fact !—my teacher 
told me so, and he told me to teach it to my friends. 

I dislike to admit that rubber heels are a benefit, 
but I have to. Come down to business and be 
honest with yourself, —rubber on your heels is the 
correct thing. Be sure and secure O’Sullivan’s : 
they are the only heels of New Rubber. Remember 
the name when ordering — don’t cost you any more, 
Any dealer or the makers, 


O’SULLIVAN RUBBER CO., = 





Lowell, Mass, 





















Birmingham, Ala. 
Hot Springs, Ark. 


Washington, D.C., 
2auN. Capit tol St. 






San Francisco, Cal., Dreight, Hl; Ind. St. hy rt Mo, 1087 N. Dennison Ave. 4246 Fifth Ave. 
1190 Market St. Plainfield. Ind. wt nd Ny. H, Philadelphia, Pa., Providence, R. I. 
West Haven,Conn, ‘Des Moines. la Boe aw, 812 N. Broad St. Salt Lake City, Utah 








Portland, ~ : 
Lexington, M 





for Liquor _ 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been skilfully 

and successfully administered by medical 

specialists for the past twenty-five years. 
At the following Keeley Institutes: 


White Plains, N. Y. 
Columbus, O., 


Harrisburg, Pa. 
Pittsburg, Pa., 
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LUB COCKTAILS can’t help 
being good. They’re made by 
measure—not guesswork. 


The liquors are always the finest 
—always uniform—always aged af- 
ter mixing—a perfect result. 

They are madeto bring more busi- 
ness—what cares the bartender 
about his mixture? 


Order a CLUB. 


Just strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 

Seven varieties; each one 
delicious—of all good gro- 
cers and dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
Sole Props. 
77 Hartford New York London 


FOR 


Pleasure 


and Rest 


TAKE 


Old Dominion Line 


TO 


N O R FOL K 
OLD POINT COMFORT 
RICHMOND, VA. 


AND 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Steamers sail daily, except Sunday, at 3 P. M. 
from Pier 26, North River, foot of Beach Street, 
New York. 





For ‘full information apply to 


OLD DOMINION STEAMSHIP CO. 


PIER 26, NORTH RIVER, NEW YORK 
H. B. WALKER, V. P. & T. M. J.J. BROWN, G. P. A. 





Unhappy Outlook 


OU may prate of “filthy lucre,” 
But when all is said and done, 
If you haven’t any money 
You can’t have a lot of fun. 


Is it strange, then, that this summer 
Life should seem of joy bereft, 
When the coal man first despoils us 
And the ice man takes what’s left ? 
—Somerville Journal. 


Identifying Them 
OME lady visitors going through a peniten- 
tiary under the escort of the superintendent 
came to a room in which three women were 
sewing. 

“‘Dear me whispered one of the visitors, 
‘‘what vicious looking creatures! Pray, what 
are they here for?” 

‘Because they have no other home. This is 
our sitting-room, and they are my wife and two 
daughters,” blandly replied the superintendent. 
—Har per’s Weekly. 


1? 


Discernment 
HE way colored folk have of picking up 
phrases which they hear used by white 
people about them is amusingly illustrated by a 
conversation which was overheard recently on the 
streets of a Southern city. 
‘“‘Howdy, Mis’ Mandy! How is you?” called 
one dusky aunty to another. 
“Oh, I jes’ tollable, Mis’ Johnson. How you’ 
feelin’ ?” was the response. 
“Why, I’se a-feelin’? mighty peart, I is,” con- 
fided Mrs. Johnson. “TI suttenly does feel fine.” 
“*Wellum, yo’ sho’ is lookin’ well,” agreed her 
friend. ‘Yo’ color’s so good.”—Lippincott’s 
Magazine. 
His Reason 
i? A little village there once lived a boy who 
was supposed to be dull-witted. The men of 
the village used to find great amusement in offer- 
ing him the choice between a threepenny bit and 
a penny, of which he invariably chose the penny. 
A stranger one day saw him choose the penny 
rather than the threepenny bit, and asked him the 
the reason. 
“Is it because the penny is larger?” the 
stranger asked. 
“Naw,” was the response, “‘not ’cause it is the 
biggest. But if I took the threepenny bit they’d 
soon stop offering it.”—The Tatler. 


How Trout Take a Fly 


= or two trout anglers have taken excep- 
ceptions to the assertion in these columns 
that trout invariably strike the bait with their tail 
before devouring it. Mr. McIntosh, a lifelong 
observer of the habits of trout, declares this is not 
the case. He says they do a somersault act just 
before striking the bait; that they sometimes come 
up from below and devour the bait. Trout are 
very quick of action, and it is not strange that 
opinions should differ, as it is almost inypossible 
to follow their movements under the most favor- 


| able circumstances.—St. Paul Dispatch. 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 
A Certain Cure for Tired, Hot, Aching Feet. 
DO NOT ACCEPT A SUBSTITUTE. 


This signature We have over 30,000 testimonials. 


For FREE Trial Package, also Free 
Qa kOe rated sample of FOOT=EASE Sanitary 
CORN=PAD, a new invention, ad- 


on every box. . dress, Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N.Y. 











| Millions Spent to 








Intending purchasers 
of a strictly first- 
class Piano 


should 


not fail 






to exam- 
ine the 


merits of 


THE WORLD RENOWNED 


NOHMER 


It is the special favorite of the refined and 
cultured musical public, on account of its 
unsurpassed tone-quality, unequaled dura- 
bility, elegance of design and finish. Cata- 
logue mailed on application. 

THe SOHMER-CECILIAN INSIDE PLAYER 
SURPASSES ALL OTHERS 
Favorable Terms to Responsible Parties 


SOHMER & COMPANY 
Warerooms Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. NEW YORK 














Make Clean Beer 


Cleanest Manufacturing Process Known 
Is That of the Leading Ameri- 
can Brewery. 


We regard beer as a food and the business of brew- 
ing beer one of our most important industries. When 
we tell our readers that without exception there is no 
other brewery in the world so absolutely clean in its 


| process of manufacture as Pabst, we speak from 


exact knowledge of conditions. The monster Pabst 
Brewery at Milwaukee represents an outlay of mil- 
lions of dollars, and many of those millions have been 
expended to make the Pabst exclusive process abso- 
lutely clean. Pabst Beer stands alone to-day, the 
only food product that from the beginning to the end 
of its manufacture is absolutely beyond reach of 
even the contaminating germs of the air. 

Doctors boil their instruments in water to sterilize 
them. Pabst boils his brew in closed kettles and thus 
sterilizes it. From there it passes through sterilized 
pipes to sterilized hermetically sealed tanks, where 
it is fermented. Then through more sterilized pipes 
it goes to sterilized hermetically sealed storage tanks 
and when bottled it is pasteurized. Throughout the 
entire process it never is touched by human hands 
and comes in contact only with sterilized air. No 
other food product known can show such a record 
of positive cleanliness. 

This process of manufacture is the exclusive Pabst 
method. It is one reason for the “‘always the same, 
always the best’’ reputation of Pabst Beer. 

The cleanest beer and the richest beer, Pabst Beer 
has no equal as a mild, refreshing, healthful bever- 
age. 
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O not drop your subscription to 

LIFE during the Summer. Have 

it sent to any address in this country or 

Canada for three months for $1.25, or 
abroad for $1.51. 

Address changed as often as desired if 


notice reaches us two weeks in advance. 
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In Colorado all the conditions of health are met. 
There is a sufficient altitude to cause lung 
and chest development, there is the dry 
exhilarating Rocky Mountain air, with an 
almost entire absence of malaria; there is the 
tonic effect of a bracing climate without its rig- 

ors; an atmosphere filled with ozone; cool nights 
in summer, a bright sunny day almost every day in 
the year, constantly stimulating both mind and body. 






The popular route to 


COLORADO 





HIS MASTER'S CHOICE IS A 































is via 


UNION PACIFIC 


FAST TRAINS. LOW RATES. 
Be sure your tickets read over this line. 


COAT 








SHIRT 


MADE AS A CUSTOM SHIRTMAKER WOLLC MAKE 
IT. IN WHITE AND COLOR-FAST FABRICS. 
$150 AND MORE 
SEND FOR BOOK OF STYLES AND DEALER'S NAME, 
CLUETT, PEABODY & CO. 
Largest Makers of Collars and Shirts in the World. 
467 River St., TROY, N. Y¥. 
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177 BROADWAY 
688 BROADWAY 
723 SIXTH AVENUE 




















|| Patronize American Industries. Wear a 


KNOX 





the creation par excellence of the nation. 


Agencies in all the stint cities in the world. 


—] 

















Inquire of 
E. L. LOMAX, C. P. ns 
Omaha, Neb. 

| 
| 
' 
| 
| 

} 

| 

| 
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SLIGHTLY MIXED 
Mrs. D. Vorcee: 1F 1 COULD ONLY FORGET THE PAST, BUT, ALAS! IT IS EVER BEFORE ME! | HATS 
Mrs. Oldun: you’LL HAVE A SAD FUTURE WITH YOUR PAST ALWAYS PRESENT. TAKE MY ADVICE | For occasional 
AND LEAVE THE PAST BEHIND FOR THE PRESENT AND LIVE IN THE FUTURE FOR THE FUTURE AND 
NOT IN THE PAST. 
pleasant change. 
$6. Knapp-Felt, 
Write for 





The first derby made in America was a 
C.& K. 


Kuapp-HFelt 


FOR MEN 


wear during the Sum- 


mer the Cambridge Mixed Derby is a 


Knapp-Felt De Luxe, 
$4. Hatters sell them. 
“The Hatman.” 


THE CROFUT & KNAPP Co. 














| Broadway, at 13th Street New York 





H. B. KIRK & CO 


OLD CROW RYE snitan WHISKEY ous orrttts 20 v0 








for a “Glorious Time’’ 


@ Teachers, bankers, business 

men and women—people from 

every walk of life are to be seen BM‘ 
in Colorado on a summer's day. 

Tens of thousands of them— 

all happy. 


@ Just leave your cares behind 
and let the Colorado air and sun- 
shine, the magnificent: scenery, the 
exhilarating pastimes, do their work 
of transformation. 


© Our word for it, you'll come home a 


“Get-up, Ned" different being from the one that went away. 


© There are several routes to Colorado, but ask anyone who lives there 
or has been there, and they'll tell you “Rock Island” is the best way. 


Onlyroad with direct lines from East to both Colorado Springs and Denver. 


@ Send for the Rock Island’s 80-page book, entitled “‘Under the Turquoise Sky"’— 
beautifully illustrated and printed on specially prepared paper. Your name and 
three two-cent stamps will bring it. 


@ Low rates all summer via Rock Island Lines. Special reduction account Elks’ R ock 
meeting July 10 to 15. Full information upon request. 
JOHN SEBASTIAN, Passenger Traffic Manager, 
Room 23, La Salle Station, Chicago. 
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— —— = sonenmaestameas nes 
} : | 
| Head Your List MORTON TRUST COMPANY 
| of supplies for an Outing, whether for a | 38 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK 
| day or the season, with good old 
| 9 | | Capital, . - - : $2,000,000 
| E V an Ss Ale |] Surplus and Undivided Profits, $7,000,000 
It adds a snap and imparts a vigor that __ | ee sana" eT ee 
° | .evi P. Morton, President. ames K. Corbiere, Vice-Pres. 
doubles the enjoyment and benefit of an | | Thomas F. Ryan, vi om Charles A. Conant a 
outing. Opens the way to new delights. | Paul D. Cravath, Counsel. 
y a = 
The Sportman’s Ideal Beverage for | aitieieiis ini 
Health and Pleasure Levi P. Morton Paul D. Cravath 
| 5 P ‘ 2 Thomas F. Ryan G, G. Haven 
Knocking around won't hurt it. No sediment |||} Charles H. Allen James N, Jarvie 
F Edward J. Berwind Jacob H, Schiff 
| Any Dealer Anywhere Harry Payne Whitney 
—————— ee - = | 




































. offer splendid opportunity for recreative 
inexpensive trips. 
The Wabash System touches the Great 
s,. Lake Ports of Chicago, Detroit, Toledo * 
“¢ and Buffalo, and a lake trip can be in- 
‘ cluded in almost any summer itinerary. 
«= Tell us where you are going and let us 
%, Suggest a route including restful days on 
the magnificent steamers of the Inland 
Seas. 


Sau t = No matter where you go-this summer, East, West or North, 
$ *' write us for routes and rates—complete detailed information. 


7 Summer Tour Dept = Wabash System, Trust Bldg. St. Louis, Mo 








A “ Persuaded” Prisoner 


To resourceful man is the one who succeeds, 
There is a deputy marshal in Alabama who 
does not let any such trifles as extradition laws 
stop him. A writer in the Washington Pes? tells 
a story of one of his achievements. When the 
term of court was about to begin one time a man 
who was out on bail was reported to be enjoying 
himself over in Georgia. 

Deputy Jim went after him. The next day he 
telegraphed the judge: 

“T have persuaded him to come.” 

A few days later he rode into town on a mule, 
| leading his prisoner tied up snugly with a clothes- 
line. The prisoner looked as if he had seen hard 
service. 

“Why, Jim!” exclaimed the judge. ‘ You 
didn’t make him walk all the way from Georgia, 
| did you?” 

“No, sir,” replied Jim. 

“T thought not,” said the judge. 

“No,” responded Jim. “Part of the way I 
| drug him, and when we come to the Tallapoosa 
| River he swum.”—Youth’s Companion. 





Jerrold: COULD YOU PAY ME THAT TEN DOLLARS YOl 
OWE ME? I OWE JOHNSON SOME MONEY AND WANT 
PAY HIM. 
Hobart: WELL, YLL TELL YOU WHAT—YOU PAY 
JOHNSON WHAT YOU OWE HIM AND THEN LL BORROW 
TEN DOLLARS OF JOHNSON AND PAY you! 


A Matter of Taste 


Bes any little boy,” asked the new teacher, 
“tell me the difference between a lake and 
an ocean ?” 

| “I can,” replied Edward, whose wisdom had 
been learned from experience. ‘‘ Lakes are much 
pleasanter to swallow when you fall in.” — Youth’s 
Companion. 


“cc 


EN you have no sympathy for the deserv- 
ing poor?” asked the person working for 
charity. 

“‘Me ?” replied the rich and great man. “Why, 
sir, I have nothing but sympathy for them.”— 





Milwaukee Sentinel. 




















TI 


me 










her, 
and 


had 
uch 
ih’s 


erv- 
for 


/} lVy 













pereemrer hc aN Bh 


5a Le OE AS OR a SD 





‘Gere: 
































Ayala is 
supreme. 
Outrivals 
all other wines 


AYALA 


MAGNET 
CHAMPAGNE 


At Leading 
Hotels, Clubs, etc. 


ACKER, 
MERRALL 
& CONDIT 

















































NS) 


to 5 


| 


| 


| 
Hy 


|| any requirement. 


Sole Distributors 





‘The Salt of Kings 
The Ning of Salts” 


The common salt used in this countrv is 


merely seasoning. 


is both seasoning and food, because of the 
phosphates it contains. It makes all food 


more strengthening. 


ill good grocers. A sample tin may be secured by writing 
rry Street, New York. 


JENNER & COMPANY | 
Undivided Estates Exclusively 
55 BROADWAY, NEW YORK || 


Telephone 4050-4051 Rector - - - Cable Address “* Jennloan” 


UNDIVIDED ESTATES | 


WE deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, including 
vested ur contingent remainder interests, subject to life 
estate or payable at some future fixed period. We purchase or || 
urrange advances upon the security of such interests upon || 
moderate terms and at legal interest. j 
Our facilities for handling such proposals are adequate for 
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JACK LONDON SAYS: 





: FTER my return to California I began to 














MAKAROFF 
RUSSIAN 
CIGARETS 

















wonder what in the dickens had become of 
those cigarets. And now your cigarets and the 
letter arrive together. I have sampled them and 
they are fine. What I like about them is that they 
are not sickenly sweet and heavy. They’re just 
right—the real thing. With best wishes, 
(Signed) Jack Lonpon.” 
Jack London has smoked cigarets the world 
over. He is in a position to make comparisons. 
He writes me in another letter that he first smoked 
real Russian cigarets during the Russo-Japanese 
War and that since that experience he has never 









MAKAROFF 
RUSSIAN 
CIGARETS 











found ‘‘the real thing in cigarets” until he tried 








Makarofts. 
NOW LISTEN TO ME 


My enthusiasm over these cigarets is due entirely to 
my knowledge of them and of cigarets in general. I 
admit that lam a crank on the subject. I have been a 
crank on smoke for twenty years. When I talk abovt 
smoke I am talking from the smoker’s standpoint— 
your standpoint and mine, as smoke cranks—and not 
as a manufacturer. I am a smoker first and a manu- 
facturer afterward. I started the manufacture of these 
goods strictly because that was the only way to be 
sure that my friends and myself were going to be sup- 
plied with them regularly. If you know anything 


| about the uncertainties of importing from Russia, you 


know I speak facts. 
I am now extending the sale of Makaroff Russian 
Cigarets to my other friends—the ones I haven’t seen, 


| but who are my friends just the same, because they 


like the good things of life as I do. 

Nearly every box of Makaroff Russian Cigarets dis- 
covers one of these friends for me. I seldom fail to 
get a hearty handshake by return mail. The friends 
I get I keep. That’s why I can afford to take all the 
risk of pleasing you, and J do it. 

Makaroff Russian Cigarets are offered to connois- 
seurs (another name for cranks) on the basis of smok- 
ing quality alone. They have got to please you as a 
particular smoker, better than anything you have ever 
smoked before, or I don’t want a cent. 

They are made of pure, clean, sweet tobacco, the 
finest and highest-priced Russian and Turkish growths 
blended scientifically by our own Russian blenders. 
The Russians are the only real artists at cigaret blend- 
ing—don’t forget that. 

These cigarets are blended, made and aged as old 
wines are—by men with traditions of quality to live up 
to—men who have spent their lives at it and who have 
generations of experience back of them. 

Every cigaret is made by hand, by an artist. Every 
one is inspected before packing. I pass personally on 
the smoking quality of every lot of tobacco blended. 
We use the thinnest paper ever put on a cigaret. 


THE MAKAROFF COMPANY OF 












Note this particularly—it’s a big point: These cigar 
ets will leave in your office or apartments no trace of 
the odor usually associated with cigarets. I defy any- 
body who approves the odor of any good smoke to 
object to the odor of these cigarets. (You know what 
the usual cigaret odor is like.) 

Another thing—you can smoke these cigarets day 
in and day out without any of that nervousness or ill 
feeling which most smokers are familiar with as a 
result of ordinary cigaret smoking. This is straight 
talk and I mean it. These cigarets won’t hurt you and 
you owe it to yourself to find it out for yourself. 

The cigarets are packed in cedar boxes, one hundred 
to the box—done up like the finest cigars. 


YOUR OWN MONOGRAM 


in gold, will be put on your cigarets just as soon as you 
have tried them out and want them regularly. 

I will gladly send you full information about these 
cigarets, but talk is deaf and dumb compared with 
actually smoking them. Smoke is the final test. 


MY OFFER 


Send me your order for a trial hundred of the size 
and value you prefer. Try the cigarets—smoke the 
full hundred, if you wish. If you don’t like them, say 
so and your money will be instantly returned. You 
need not trouble to return any of the cigarets. I will 
take my chances on your giving any you don’t want 
to some one who will like them and who will order 
more. 

I knew that American connoisseurs would be 
quick to follow Europeans in recognizing the absolute 
superiority i smoking quality of Russian cigarets. 

My sales last month were four times those of three 
months ago and only one man would take his money 
back. 

If you wish to enjoy cigarets at their best, without 
injury to your health, to your own sense of refinement 
or to that of your friends, tear out my coupon now and 
get acquainted with me and with real cigaret quality. 


AMERICA 


(G. NELSON DOUGLAS) 


95 MILK STREET, BOSTON. MASS, Suite No. 84 





CZAR SIZE | 
Three Values § 


, 


$2.50, $4.00, $6.00 per 100 


Above blends also made in ladies size. Prices on application 








Draw a circle around the price indicating your selection 








Find enclosed remittance for $__ 


in favor of G. Nelson Douglas for which | 
please send me, prepaid, __ hundred | 
cigarettes of size and value indicated 
hereon. 


Name 




















It’s daylight all the way by the 
KODAK System. Loading, un- 


loading, developing, printing — all 


without a dark-room. 


‘*A Kodak Morning.’’ 


The Kodak, 


The Kodak Tank Developer, and Velox Paper, have made the 
process of finishing the pictures as simple as pressing the button. 


Kodaks, $5 to $108. Kodak Tank Developers, $2.50 to $7,50. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Catalogue free at the dealers or by mail. ROCHESTER, N. Y., Zhe Kodak City. 





























